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EDUCATIONAL.
THE OHION ACADEMY,'

Corner of 14th street and New York Avenue.
Z. RICHARDS, Principal.

H. W^McNkil, } Assistants.
A. 0. Richards, Teacher of tho Primary Department.
A, Zapponb. Profesaor of Modern Languages.
R. Gibson, Teacher of Drawing and Painting.
mg- Circular* can be obtained of the Principal, or at

R. Karnham'g Bookstore. [ nov 26.dtf

EITTKI|HOUgE ACADEMY,
Corner of Third street and Indiana avenue.

0. C. WIGHT, Principal.
d! L. Sr } A8fli8tants-
WM. T. EVA, Toaclier of the Primary Department
D. E. GROUX, Teacher of Modern Languages.
K. GIBSON, Teacher of Drawing.
j&g- For Clroularu apply to the Principal, or at the

bookstore of Wm. M. Morrison. [nov 24 dtf

CENTRAL ACADEMY,
Corner of E and Tenth streets, (old Medical Col¬

lege, second story.)
Rev. JAS. NOURSE, A. M., 1 Prlnrloal.
JOS. HARVEY N0UR8K, /"incipajB.
J as. C. Dsllztt, Assistant. \
T. Raoult, (of Paris,) Professor of Modem Languages.
Each quarter is twelve weeks, commencing severally

September 1, November 24, February 16, und May 9.
TERMS.

I. Elementary Branches - - $0.00
2. Full English course, exccpt Mathematics - 8.60
3. Mathematics, Chemistry, Book-keeping, 4c. - 9.50
4. Latin and Greek, with above 10.50
6. Modern Languages or Drawing, (extra) - - 4.00
A familiar lecture every study-day on Natural Philoso¬

phy; and on Astronomy, or some other science, every
Friday, by one or other of tho Principals.
nov 11.tf

I RTJGBY ACADEMY,
Boarding and Day-School for Young Gentlemen,

comer of K and 14th streets.
G. F. MORRISON) Principal.

R. P. Latham, A. M., Professorjjf Ancient Languages.
Mons. T. Raoult, " Modern "

C. S. Kkkcii, Tutor.
, Teacher of Penmanship.

Messrs. Cabusi und Iaudklla, Teachers o£ Instrumental
Music.
J as. P. McLean, Teacher of Drawing and Painting.
The course of instruction is designed to preparo the

student either for business, for tha study of the learned

tirofessions, or for entering the higher classes in our col-
eges. in every branch of tuition no pain* are spared to
render tho coursc as sound and complete as possible. The
usual branches of tbe academic course are taught, con¬

sisting of Reading, Writing, Arithmetic, English Gram¬
mar, Geography, Book-keeping, the l>atln, Greek, atul
Modern Languages, History, Chronology, Declamation,
Composition, both English and Latin, Grecian and Roman
Antiquities, Logic, Mathemat ics, Chemistry, Natural and
Mental Philosophy, Music, Drawing, Ac.
Terms of board and tuition moderate.

iirtuxcn;
Rev. 8. Pyne. D. D., Rev. J. W. French, Wm. W. Cor¬

coran, esq., Thomas Ritchie, esq.. Prof. A. D. Uache,
Prof. Gales, Chow, M. D., Baltimore, Capt. T. J.
Pago, U. 8. N., and Capt. G. Blake, U. 8. N. .

oct 80.-dtf

CLASSICAL, MATHEMATICAL, AND COM-
MERCIAL INSTITUTE,

TJnd«r the care of Rev. Alfred liolmead, Rector,
and Mr. entries Tucket, A. M.

rpiIE DUTIES of this Institution will bo resumed on

X the 18th of August, in the lower Saloon of Mr. Ca-
rusl's building.

In English, Mathematics, Greek. Latin, and Fronch,
the course will be full and thorough. Pupils fitted for
the Counting-room or College.
The experience of fifteen years, in the management of

boys, Induces the confident belief that the satisfaction ex¬

pressed by their numerous former patrons, both In Mary¬
land anil Virginia, will be shared by those who may be
pleased to entrust tho education of their sons to their
eon.

Kor terms and further Information apply to the Rector,
the Rev. Alfred Uolmead, at his residence on 9th, between
E and F streets. [ Jy 28.dtf

JAM1Jg w gHEASAN,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law,

£RACTISKS In the Courts of the District, and prose¬
cutes claims of every description before the several

rutive Departments and before Congress.
W office and residence 21st street, two door* north

of II. »P 11.tf_
Old Winn, Liquors, Began, Fresh Foreign

Fruits, Comestibles, etc.,
FOR BALE BT

JAMES T. LLOYD,
Pennsylvania avenue, 8 doort east qf tSJUenth street.
may 17.ly_

C. H. VAN PATTEN, 11. D.,
Surgeon Dentist,

Office near Brown's Hotel. I*nnrylvania avenue,
Charges New York and Philadelphia prices, and guaran¬

ties bis work to he equal to any done In those cities.

JOSEPH WIM8ATT,
MALES IN

GROCERIES, WINES, TEAS, A LIQUORS,
Oar. of Pennsylvania Avenue, and Thirteenth street,

may 20 Wasrinoton Citv, D. 0. d A y

SCHOOL BOOkS ANb STATIONERY,
AT THE BIBLE DKPOS1TORY, earner of K and 10th

streets. [sep 1.tf] JAMES NOURSE

J. McNEALE LATHAM,
Attorney at Law,

Will practise in tbe several courts of the District of
Columbia.

Oflloe on 4U street, near First Presbyterian Church.
Jy lft.tf

JNO. B. KIBBEY & CO.,
*
.Dealers tn

FINE GROCERIES, WINES, AND LIQUORS.
No. 6, opposite Centre Market,

aplO WashiptotohCitt.D. 0. d A y

GEORGE E. KIRK,
House and Sign Painter, and Ol-atier,

South side T/oulslana avenue, between 6th and 7th streets,
{Dwelling South F street, between 7th and 8th streets,
sland,) is prepared to execute to order all descriptions of
work In his line. _ap 16.6m

i. A. KIRKPATRICK,
**

MARBLE AND FREE-STONE CUTTER,
Bstreet, between 1JHA and 141A, Washington Oity, D. C.

MARBIiK MANTLES, Monuments, Tombs, Head and
Foot Stones, Ae.. constantly on hand, of the best

quality and workmanship. All kinds of Stone, for Build¬
ing, Ac. All kinds of work In his line faithfully executed
at tho shortest notice. ap 1#.tf

PRINTERS' JOINER.

swivanla avenue, between 9th and 10th streets, south
side. jy 31.6n>

ITffiC PlTfiinC SCHOOL BOOKS,Und all
those used In the private academies and Institutions

In the District of Columbia and adjacent country.For sale, at New York prices, byTAYLOR A MAURY,
sep 1. Booksellers, near 9th street.

riUYLOR A MAURY. Booksellfrs and| Stationers, Pennsylvania avenue, near 9th
street, have constantly on hand a fhll assortment of
BLANK BOOKS, SCHOOL BOOKS, PENS, INK, and
PAPER, of every variety, for sale at New York prices.

IEPISCOPAL Prayer-book*.
J Catholic Prayer-books.

Mntbodlst Hymn-books
Unitarian Hymn-hooks.
Presbyterian Hymn-books.
Baptist Hymn-books. In every variety.
"" " "» """""" » MAORI,

Jane 38.tf Booksellers, near 9th street.

AMERICAN TELEGRAPH.
PBOSPECTUS

OV TUB
AMERICAN TELEGRAPH,

A Newspaper published daily and weekly at Wash¬
ington City.

At no period Bince the formation of our Govern¬
ment has the service of an enlightened, impartial,
and independent press at the seat of Government
been more required than now. The near aj>-
proach of the Presidential election, the influence
whioh it must have on our future destiny, the
combinations formed to govern the public choice
and the issues whioh the political organizations
will present, should be fully discussed and un¬

derstood. In this discussion the sectional interest
of the South should be fairly and ably repre¬
sented.

Designing men have labored successfully to
create the belief that all who do not approve the
measures called a Compromise are disunionists;
and we think it is greatly to be regretted that the
tone, temper, and substance of the discussions in
the press and in Congress give countenanco to
that belief. Now, we do not concur with Mr.
fcoote or Mr. Rhett; on the contrary, whilst we
know that there is & large aud influential and in¬
creasing party in the North who desire to abolish
slavery in the South, we believe that the neces¬

sary consequence of the confliot for power be¬
tween the organized parties in the North will be
to create a public sentiment in that section more
favorable to the South, if the South will but be
true to themselves, and unite in support of those
who deserve their confidence and support.
Ihe " Telegraph" will labor to unite and con¬

solidate the South, as the only means of produ¬
cing harmony and concert between the North and
the South. We have our preferences, but as ye.t
we have no choice among the Presidential candi¬
dates. We will support the nominee of the Bal¬
timore Convention, if we believe him worthy of
our support. We are identified with and will
support the State Rights party of the South, and
this is the position that we will urge that party to
assume.

The " Telegraph" is now published daily at five
dollars per annum, and wo propose to issue a

weekly at two dollars per annum, as soon as sub¬
scribers sufficient to justify its publication are

obtained. We venture to ask the State Rights
Associations, and the Republican party through¬
out the country, to aid us in obtaining subscribers,
as it is our purpose to make the paper worthy of
their support.

Letters should be addressed to
Thomas C. Connolly,

Publisher, Washington Cify.
Angel Charlie.

BY MR8. KMILY C. JUnSON.
Ho came.a beauteous vision.
Then vanished from my sight,

Hi* chorub wing soarco cleaving
The blackness of my night;

My glad ear caught its rustle.
Then sweeping by ho stole

The dew-drop that his coming
Had cherished in my soul.

0, ho had boon my solace
When grief my spirit swayed,

And on his fragilo being
Had tender hopes been Rtayed;

Where thought; where feeling lingered,
His form was sure to glide,

And in the lono night watches
'Twas evor by my side.

He came; but as the blossom
Its petals closes up,

And hides them from the tempest
Within its sheltering cup,

So he his spirit gatheredBack to its frightenod breast,
And passed from earth's grim threshold,
To bo tho Saviour's guest.

My boy.ah ! mo, tho sweetness,
The anguish of that word.

My boy, whon in strange night dreams
My slumbering soul is stirred,

When music floats around me,
Whon soft lips touch my brow.

And whisper gontle greetings,
0, tell me, is it thou ?

I know by one sweet token
My Charlie is not dead;

One golden eluo he left me,
And on his track he sped.

Were he somo gem or blossom,
But fashioned for *o-day.

My lovo would slowly perish
With his dissolving clay.

0, by this deathless yearning
Which is not idly given,

By the delicious nearness
My spirit feels to hoavon;

By dreams that throng my night sleep,
By visions of tho day,

By whispers whon I'm orring,
By promptings when I pray-»

I know this lifo so cherished,
Which sprang beneath my hqart,

Which formed of my own being
So beautiful a part.

This precious winsoino creature,
My unfledged, voiceless dove,

Lifts now a soraph's pinion,
And warbles lays of love.

0,1 would not rocall thee,
My glorious angel boy.

Thou needest not my bosom,
Rare bird of lifo and joy;

Hero dash I down tho toar-drops
Still gathering in my eves.

Blest, 0, how blest! in aiding
A seraph to the skies.

WaT- Much is said by the press about the man¬

ner in which Barnum has been humbugged with
the "Fire Annihilator." The press itself has
been humbugged quite extensively into puffing it.
This is a weakness of the press generally. If it
were to refuse at least all gratuitous trumpet-
blowing for the promotion of private interests,
the public would not be so often duped.
Grkat Knitting Machink..The newspapers

state that there is a knitting machine in operation
in Philadelphia, which knits three hundred and
eighty stitches at «ach turn of a small crank,
which crank may be easily turned by hand from
one hundred to one hundred and fifty revolutions
per minute, making from forty to sixty thousand
stitches per minute, or at the rate of about three
million per hour.

Fatal Fall on tub Io«..Col. Abraham Wil¬
liams, aged sixty five years, formerly a leading
merchant of Newburyport, slipped and fell on the
icy sidewalk in that city a few days since, and,
striking on the back of his head, died in five
minutes.

The trial of Willis vs. Forrest, for assault
and battery, in New York, is set down for Mon¬
day next.

BK PATIENT.
BY MARY IHVINO.
CHAPTER II.

There is a pleasant manufacturing village,
not many miles from the old mansion that was
Anne K.'b home. A miniature river, the merry
S tumbles musically among the rocks,
that seem to have been flung into its channel
by some " old man of the mountains/' till it
finally cleaves tho Jedge, and bounding over a
orescent preoipice of solid granite, almost loses
itself among tne boulders and mossy islets be¬
neath. The banks below are two steep, solid
masses of ragged rock, over whoso edges nod
sorub oaks ana whortleberry bushes. At this
day, you would be dazzled by tho glare of high,red walls above them ; for tno manufacturing
intoreet has planted its foot firmly there, ana
the rude water-wheels of a utilitarian ago whiz
and whirl in the very arms of the beautiful
crescent cascade. But forty years ago, before
Art had discovered the spot, Nature was there
alone. To bo sure, there was a little " settle¬
ment".a village, if a tavern, store, and post-office, might be allowed their customary pre¬
rogative of constituting a village. But the few
houses beside were scattered so widely about,
and the place was so innocent of all parade or

enterprise, that it scarcely seemed roused from
the simplicity of its primitive woods.

It was November.the month that opens
most brilliantly on tho New England hills but,
long ere departing, rends its robe of ricnuess
asunder, and scatters its myriad fragments to
the northeastern winds. The hectic of tho
forest had already given place to the decay it
too surely boded. Softly the Indian summer
had whispered to tho few, lingering, dying
flowers tho hope of a glad waking beneath a

brighter sky, and flown to his prairie-nook in
the sheltered "West."

It was th«j dismal afternoon of a stormy day;
cloud-caps, heavy with mist, hung gloomily on

every hill-top, and the shifting winds, moaniug
and whooping through the valley gorges, drove
battalions of watery spectres hither and thither
at their will. Damp, chill, and chocrloss, the
night was coming on, hard on the stops of
noon-day. A ruder blast than usual dashed
the honeysuckle vine against the small, square
window of the dingy little post office on tho
hill-side, and startled the bald-headed post¬
master from nuzzling over the last month's
register. He looked up, peered out and about,
and then thrust his stump of a quill behind
his right ear to muse.

"I hope she won't como to-day," he began,
half to himself, half to his help-meet, who tat
in the lightest corner of the office, turning a
monotonous flax-wheel with her busy foot.

" 1 hope she won't come through all this
driving storm for nothing."
"What's that? Who?" asked his wife,

but half comprehending.
" Who but Major K.'s Anne.she that has

come every living day to this counter, for two
months, as reg'lar as the mail-bag. It's all the
same to her. it seems, rain or shine; and I'm
afraid it'll bo all tho same for many a day,
more's the pity!"
"Heaven help the .poor, young thing." re¬

plied his wife;'' "it's some trouble that's wear¬
ing upon her heart like, yo may be sure, John.
Bless ye, she come driving through the storm
to-day, and she so pale and ailing! Yo needn't
keep a looking."

41 Hush, you! it's her own self," whispered
the old man, deprocatingly, a-? a hoof-fall struck
on his ear; and in a moment a bay pony, with
its rider, dashed down past the little window,
its drenched mane dripping to the gra^s.

"Too-bad," the good man exclaimed, start¬
ing from his high stool."I'll meet her at the
door, poor thing, that she needn't 'light in all
this mud."
But before he could hobble half-way to the

door, it was thrown open, and a burst of cold
stoitu-drops ushered in Anne K. Was it she.
with cheeks so palo and sunken from their
summer beauty, with those largo, unnaturally
lustrous eyes, each of which, in that moment,
seemed in itself a whole world of souls! Truly,
a strange snell had shaken her in its grasp!

'

She stood one instant upon the sill, clenching
her gathcred-up riding-dross moro nervously in
hor gloveloss hand, as if she would ask. by look
rather than by voice, tho quostion that had
cost hor so much agony. The long filaments
of her soaked plume swung forward as she bent
her head, brushing her colorlew forehead and
cheek. She nerved herself tremulously to the
effort.her heart told her that it was a last
effort!

" Any letter for mo to-day ? "
The words were spoken with forced, husky

calmness. The postmaster turned his head to
one side, avoiding the glance that ehot a pang
of pity through his heart, and answered with
involuntarily assumed indifference.
"No!"
Ho had said it more than fiftv times, with

those groat eyes looking into nis, growing
larger and wilder at each denial; and he did
not like to say it again. His wife saw a quick
spasm convulse tho girl's lips and eye. as she
suddenly pressed her hand against her heart.

" Are ye ill, Miss K ? " she exclaimed,
rising. "Sit ye down, do. Let mo bring ye
some'at warming. It's sorry getting out this
weather, 'specially for such a weakly body. I
wonder yer folks didn't send. Como in, do."
Annie was herself again, at the last word of

this harangue.
" No," she replied, clearly, and, without an¬

other word, turned to go.When she first used to come in the later
summer days, the lame postmaster had been
accustomed to limp to the door-step, and take
the rein of her piny, while the old lady came
out with a "cricket,'' as sho called it, to assist
her in mounting. Anne would smile abstract¬
edly, bHt graciously, sometimes stopping to ex¬

change a few words with the kind man, or,
suffering the good woman to insert a sprig of
evergreen, or of tansy, over the ears of her pony,
whom she characterized as "the darlingest
grown-up colt that ever ye see!" Latterly,
she had refused the footstool, and spurned the
offered head-gear, much to the dame's cha¬
grin ; but sho had suffered the post-man still to
act tho part of groom. To-night, however, she
caught tho wet rein in her own hands, and
sprang into the saddle unassisted.
"Take care, Miss!" vociferated the old

man from the doorway, whore his few gray
locks woto whistling in the blast; for the pony,
startlod by tho suddenness of the shock, him¬
self sprang back, and nearly cut tho acquaint¬
ance of his mistress. Sho smiled a proud, bit--
ter smile, and, dropping her wet plume over
her forehead again, sho drew up tho bridle-
reins quickly, and dashed on down tho hill.

"' I declare!" soliloquized the postmaster,
gazing through the mist after her, " right
t'other way from home. I do believe the gal's
crazy." '

,

"Man alive!" shouted his wife, above the
roaring of the gustw, " ye're catching yor death

o' rhoumatiz out there, let alone the beating in
of the rain on the floor I just mopped. Come
away, there."

"Well, I wonder!" added her obedient
spouse, hobbling back to his three-legged stool
of office.
Anne galloped down the hill, face to face

with the tempest. Oh, there was a wilder
storm within her surging breast! The black
clouds sunk over her Tike a pall, and tho mist-
goblins shrieked and raved about her, shuttingher in from human sight. Once she droppedtho roins to the neck of her horse, and, clasp¬
ing her cold hands, pressed them against her
seared eye-balls, as though to bar out some
terrible sight.

" Oblivion or death!" she groaned, vehe¬
mently.

But oblivion never yet camo at the cry of
the despairing. Then she grew stronger, as it
seemed, for she threw back her tangled hair,
tossed back her crushed hat, and laid bare her
forehead to the pelting of tho storm. She
laughed a low, shuddering laugh, as the icy
drops trickled upon her fever-hot eyes.
Anno had placed a mortal on the shrine of

her Maker.the creature on tho throne of the
Creator. Not- content to give the unselfish,
unutterable love of a woman's heart, she had
ponred on fhe altar of her idol that " sacred
oil" of worship and adoration that is not with
impunity withheld from Heaven. She had con¬
centrated the universe into one point.and
where was her universe now ? Where was her
idol-shrine ?

" Tho store " of the country for miles around,
with its much bo-chalked sign of "fish, flan¬
nel, flour, dry goods, groceries,"' and a dozen
other indispensabilities, stood just on the rocky
bank, fronting the crescent fall, whose foam-
wreaths now dashed against its back wall. It
was kept by an older brother of Anne. The
bay pony, by force of habit, slackened his pacebefore tho plank platform. Anne looked aDont
her in momentary bewilderment; then sud¬
denly checking him, she threw herself from
his back; and dropped the bridle to the ground.
The little building shook with the strife of

clouds and river mists, that seemed rushing to
close combat beneath its foundations, wnen
Anne stepped over tho threshold. It was duBk
within, unlightcd for want of customers.
Anne's brother started forward from liis desk,
in surprise, at the sound of a step, and brushed
against his sister before she was aware of his
presence.
"What arc you about, Anne'?" csclaimed

he, catching her roughly by the arm ; " Girl!
I bolievo you are beside yourself! Drenched
and dripping.a sight to behold ! and you
were half dead before! What, in tho name
of tho four elements, sent you out on such a

night?"
" I came," answered Anne, confusedly, and

rather incoherently, " I came the children
wanted somo gingerbread, and I"
"Nonsense!" exclaimed her brother, tho¬

roughly provoked at lier rashness and heed¬
lessness. "This is all of a piece with your
woman-caprices. Go homo immediately, and
tell mother that I will carry you to the Insane
Retreat, to keep you out of your coffin, if she
doos not bolt you into your room, out of the
reach of fire and water! There, there, go!don't wait to catch your death cold! As if 1
could not bring that fi>olish gingerbread!
Childish! there! go!"
How little we know where our harsh words

arc falling, when they drop bitterly from our

lips ! Ah ! there are wounds that cannot be
healed in time.nor yet in eternity !
Would he not speak one kind, brotherly

word to that anguished sister? If he had
looked into her haggard, despairing -face,
perhaps he would not have turned away so

abruptly as he did after this tirado, and hidden
himself again behind the high front of his count¬
ing-desk, assured by the patter of the pony's
feet upon tho pebbles, that he had taken the
homeward road.
Home tho faithful pony went, after waiting

his time for his rider; but Anno did not go
with him. She only shrunk back into the
shade, until all was still again. Then she
glided, like a guilty thing, noiselessly through
a long, dark passage, to the back door of the
shop. She lifted its latch carefully, and went
out into the gathering night.

Wild warfare was beneath hor ! Billows oi
mist rolled ftnd swayed hither and thither in
the abyss, and where they parted for a mo¬

ment, the inky waters appeared, lashing the
trembling rocks with mad turbulence.

There was no eye but the eye of Omnipres¬
ence, to look upon the passion-blinded girl,
and to that Bhe looked not up. Whero was
her guardian angel, to whisper, "Wait, wait!
pe patient?" It was tho hour of darkness,
and of fierce fiends, who fanned the storm in
her soul, so faintly emblemed by the elemental
raging without. That soul sent up its agonized
cry for forgetfulness, for rest, for peace!
.' Death is an eternal sleep," her mother had
taught hor. Alas! that a mother's words
should ever come between the young heart and
Heaven !
An hour went by. Anne's brother buttoned

his storm-proof overcpat around him, Ibcked
his store, and leading his horse from a near

stable, took his way homeward. He was met
at the door by his sister and mother, who faced
the storm-blast with countenances of conster¬
nation.
"Anne! whero is Anne, CharleR ? " exclaim¬

ed Mrs. K.
"Anne! foolish girl! I sent her homo an

hour ago!"
".No! she is not here ! Her pony came! Oh,

my child ! whore is she ? "
'. Why did you let the girl go out this terri¬

ble day ?" asked the alarmed brother.
"I never knew it! Charles, go, be quick!

Oh, if her father was here !"
Charles K. seized a lantern, and rushed out.

That night, over all the thunder of the storm,
arose the swell of human voices, the shouts of
neighbors and friends, who wont forth fearless¬
ly to seek tho lost one.

Morning onme. The wind had sobbed its
strength awny, and crouched, moaning in tho
depths of the wood, or sighed under the wiz¬
ard pines. Tho clouds drifted slowly eastward,
muffling up tho sun, but all was still.
They had sought everywhere else"; and at

last, with strange, fearfully-whispered misgiv¬
ings, they searched among the rocks of the
swollen river. Up from that foam-canopiedbed they lifted her, with tho long, loosened
locks clinging about her pulseless heart., and
the inky plume weeping upon her shut eyes.But they could not awaken her from that
night's long sle'ep!

rhev carried her.yet it was not her they
carried.to the homo on which hor eyes were
never to open. There, in the stHtely, subdued
agony of prided affection crushed, the stricken
band of parents, brothers, and sisters, received
the burden. I have stood on a rock in the

midst of that river, and looked down on the
couch where the despairing girl nought her
rest. It was a hard pillow tor so fair a head
and so young a heart.one, too, that had loved
so much.

I looked up, and all was beautiful. The
water nymphs chased each other down the
precipice, laughing musically as their white
robes melted into the blue billows at my feet.
Above, the sun lay cushioned on a dreaming
cloud, floating in the blue of a June heaven.
What contrasts has earth upon the sell-same
spot!
The news of the suicide flew, as ill news

always flies, through the little hamlet. Con¬
fusion and consternation seized every heart and
household, and a thousand vague surnnses, half
brightened into realities, flitted from one to an¬
other. Only the old postmaster shook his head,
after the first petrifying shock, with a mystify¬
ing air, and silently reseating himsell on his
high stool, leaned his head upon his wrinkled
hand. Even his good, garrulous wife could
gam no more from him.

'. I think's likely," she said, after the group
of gossippers had dispersed, " she's been going
orazy this long while. It ain't in natur for a
sensible body to ride so like wild-fire : and I've
always thought mighty queer of her coming
here so, day upon day ! Oh ! don't toll me she
wasn't out of her head! "

The postmaster turned his" head nervously
at the sound of a horse's hoofs. It was only
the post boy, who had come over early with
the mail-bag. The good man sighed, turned
out his packet of letters, and slowly unbound
it. "I shall not have to say "No" to her again
to-day. poor thing!" thought ho.

" What's the matter, John ?" cried his wife,
a minute after, as he dropped the bundle with
a smothered cry, almost of horror. u Mercy
on us, man! ye're a:s white as it yo'd soon a

ghost!"
"There!" he pointed to a Jotter below

him, "look there!"
" What is U, ? I don't see nothing.I've lost

my spec's." '

"It's her name!" answered the old man,
taking up the letter tremulously.
"You don't say so, John!" cried his wife,

lifting both hands above her head.
" It's ship-marked, and journey-worn," lie

added, scrutinizing it as closely as the haze over
his old eyes would allow. "It's had a long
way to come, and too late! too late ! ' he
exclaimcd solemnly, laying it reverently by.
"Too late!" the burden of destiny had

been thrown wilfully off, and no joy or sorrow
of earth could sink into the cold heart of her
who had borne it. Oh ! if she had been patient
but a little linger !
That travel-stained letter told its story only

to the unsympathising hearts of the proud
household, and not a lip ever opened to reveal
it. It dropped into the great receptacle of
family reserve, and was lost to the world s

curiosity. It was as well: what mattered it to
any heart but hers, that it could not warm into
wild lieating?
Her relatives rejected even the common kind

offices of country neighbors, seeming to scorn
i all communion in sorrow, until the day of the
funeral.

It was a grand show.that funeral.so old
ladies, who were young then, have told me.

Heavy, aristocratical carriages from distant
town* and cities, draped in black, woffnd along
the narrow hill-roads. The country about
turned out its entire population, old and young.
The coffin was borne slowly along, while young
girls of her own age, dressed in white, w'ith
long shoulder-scarfs of black, held the pall on
either side, showering it with tears of pity.

She lies in a lovely spot on one of the hills
she loved, away from the common throng, as
in life, yet among her kindred. I went there
at moon-rise. once. The green mound of the
small cemetery was girt about with groves,
save on ono side, where a small, crystal pond
mirrored the twilight sky. Not a breeze
dimpled it then, and the frogs' chant cameshrill through the stirles* air, blended now
and then with the wail of the whippoorwill far
beyond. Young fir trees, larches, ami willows,
kept guard over the costly monuments of the
dead that had been honored in life. I turned
from taller monument steeples, and mused long
over the white but time-worn slab that bore
this simple inscription :

" To tho Memory of Anne K , iE- 17."
Oh ! passionate heart, " be patient" with the

Providence that "worketh all things well!"

Intervention In European Affairs.
In his farewell address, Washington thus

speaks on this subject:
" Europe has a set of primary interests which

to us have none or a very remote relation. Ileuce,
she must be engaged in frequent controversies,
the causes of which ure essentially foreign to our
concerns. Hence, therefore, it must be uuwise
in us to implicate ourselves by artificial ties in
the ordinary vicissitudes of her politics, or the
ordinary combinations and collision of licrfrieud-
ships or enemies.
"Our detached and distant situation invites

and enables us to pursue a different course, 11
we remain one people, under an efficient govern¬
ment, tho period is not far off when we may defy
material injury from external annoyance when
we may take such an attitude as will cause the
neutrality we may at any time resolve upon to
lie scrupulously respected ; when belligereut ua-
tions, under the impossibility of making acqusi-
tions upon us, will not lightly hazard the giving
us provocation; when we may choose pcace or
war, as our interest, guided by justice, shall
counsel.

" Why forego the advantage of so peculiar a
situation ? Why quit our owu to stand on foreign
ground? Why, by interweaving our destiny with
that of any part of Europe, entangle our pence
and prosperity in the toils of European ambition,
rivalship, interest, humor or caprice?

.' It is our true policy to steer clear of pcrma-
nant alliances with any portion of the foreign
world.as far, I mean, as we are now at liberty to
do it; for let mo not be understood as capable ol
patronizing infidelity to existing engagements. 1
hold the maxim no less applicable U> public than
to private affairs, that honesty is always the best
policy. I repeat, therefore, let those engage
meats be observed in their genuine sense, but,
in my opinion, it is unnecessary and would be
unwise to extend them."
The loss of the ship British Queen, near Mus-

kegct, on the coast of Massachusetts, has beeu
alluded to. She was an emigrant ship, anil an
old vessel. Her emigrant passengers (one hun¬
dred and scventy-fi.ve in the steerage and sixty-
six in the second cabin) were driveu to the deck,
whero they were exposed for twenty-four hours
on one oftho recent very cold days and nights,
so that they suffered dreadfully from exposure,sind one of the number died in consequence. They
were in a miserable condition when rescued and
taken care of by tho Nantucket authorities, Thu
ship was abaudoned, and is a total loss. The
captain had been sick for ten days previous to
the wreck.

CITY COUNCILS.
CORPORATION Of ASillNGTON.

liOA111) oc Aldermen, 1
Monday, December 22, 1851. J

Present: Messrs. Dove, Magruder, Bayly, Wil¬
son, Towers, Borrows, Sweeny, Maury, French,
(President,) Wirt, Tbornley, Gordon, Morgan,
aud l'ngo.

Messrs. Dove, Towers, and Maury out of tho
city on Monday last.

Mr. Gordon moved that tlie Board reconsider
the vote by which was rejected on Mouday last
the resolution from the Board ot Common Coun¬
cil in relation to Tiber creek.
The resolution having been returned to the

Board of Common Council, it was, ou motion oi
Mr. Gordon,

Jiesihtcd, That the Board ofCommon Council be requeHtert
to return ttio same to this Hoard.

Mr. Bayi.y presented the petition of E. A.
Marshall, in relation to the amount of license paid
by the Natioual Theatre; which was referred to
the Committee on Claims.

Mr. Bayly presented a petition from Wm. Durr
for a special license; which was referred to the
Committee ou Police.
Mr. Bayly presented a petition from Arthur

Wise for the remission of a tine; which was re¬
ferred to the Committee on Claims.
On motion of Mr. Wirt, the Board resumed the

consideration of the nomination ot Dennis Calla-
ghan as police officer of the Fifth Ward. Thj
nomination being under consideration,

Mr. French (President) preseuted a petition,
signed by between one aud two hundred citizens
of the Fifth Ward, in favor of the confirmation ot
the nomination. He also read a petition addressed
to the Mayor, signed by about two hundred citi¬
zens of the said Ward, asking the appointment of
J. M. Busher as police constable.
The nomination was then considered and con¬

firmed.
Mr. Borrows, on leave, introduced "An act

making an appropriation for the repair of cul¬
verts iu the Fifth Ward;" which was read three
times and passed.

Mr. Towers, from the Committee ou Police,
reported a bill entitled " An act authorizing the
Mayor to grant a license to the lessee of the Na¬
tional Theatre which was read three times and
passed.

Mr. Morgan, on leave, introduced "An act .

making an appropriation for gravelling 11th
street, in the Seventh Ward;" which wus read
three times and passed.

Mr. Wirt, from the Committee on Improve¬
ments, reported without amendment the bills
Irom the Bourd of Common Council entitled "An
act authorizing the taking up and relaying of the
gutter on the south side of D street north, be¬
tween 8th and 9th streets west," and " An act
making an appropriation ior a gravel footwalk in
the First Ward;" and they were severally taken
up, read three times, and passed.

Mr. Wirt, from the same Committee, reported
without amendment the bill from the Board of
Common Council entitled "An act for completing
the grading of L street north;" aud it was then, on
motion, orJered to lie on the table.
The bills from the Board of Common Counoil

entitled " An act making an appropriation to re¬

pair the tobacco press in the public warehouse,"
and

" An act making nn appropriation for defraying
a balance due for constructing a plank footway
in the Fith Ward," were severally taken up, read
three times, and passed.
The bill from the Board of Common Council

entitled " An ac{ authorizing the construction of
rt«g footways" was taken up, read twice, and
reterred to the Committee on Improvements.
The resolution from tho Board of Common

Council "authorizing an application to Congress
for aid in the suppflrt of the public schools of this
city" was taken up, read twice, and ordered to
lie ou the table.
The "resolution in Telatiou to Tiber creek"

having been returned by the Board of Common
Council to this Board, as requested, the question
was on tho motion of Mr. Wirt to reconsider the
vote by which the same was rejected on'Mond«y
last; which being taken, it was decided in the
affirmative. The question then recurred ou the
third reading of the resolution, which was carried
in the affirmative ; and the resolution was then
read the third time and adopted.

The said bill from the B".trd of Common Coun¬
cil was t&kcu up, read three times, aud passed.

Mr. French, on leave, submitted a resolution
instructing the Committee on Police to iuquire
into the expediency of changing tho time of taking
out tavern licenses from November to January;
which was read and adopted.

Mr. Towers, on leave, submitted a resolution
authorizing an a'ljournmeut of the two Boards
thi.» evening until Monday, the 6th ot January
next; which was read and adopted.
And then the Board adjourned.

The proceeJings of the Common Council
will appear to-morrow.

The Press in Franck..Tho Philadelphia
" Ledger" remarks that Louis Napoleon is deter¬
mined to cirry out his plans with the high hand
throughout, and he has put a complete gag upou
the press, not only of Paris, but of foreign jour¬
nals. A dozen of the journals of I'aris have been
suspended. Those that still nppeur dare not utter
one word of unfavorable discussion as to the
measures of government. Two English papers
are forbidden to enter France.their correspond¬
ents ordered to leave Frauce immediately. All
English papers are stopped at the post office, and
only delivered to their address in case they con¬
tain no matter unpalatable to the powers that be.
This forced sibnee of tho press, and gagging of
public opinion, and pressure of the military arm

upon France, at this particular juncture, will, it
is to bo apprehended, deprive the result of tho
President's appeal to universal suffrage ot all
moral weight. Tho correspondents of the Eng¬
lish journals manage, however, to give some ot
the most interesting details ot the progress ot
events in France. It is through this source and
speeiil correspondents that ail the news is re¬
ceived.
Tak Wiik of Sik John Franklin..Eleanor

Ann Pordeu was born 1705. She early mani¬
fested great tuicnts and a strong memory, and
acquired a considerable knowledge of Greek and
other languages. Her first poem, The Veils, was
written when she was seventeen. Her next was
the Arctic Expedition, which led to her marriagewith Capt. Franklin. Her principal work is the
epic C<eur de Lion, which appeared in 1825. Her
poems display much elegance, spirit, and rich¬
ness of imagination. The foregoing incidents iu
her life we find in a biographical dictionory.This lady, has recently attracted the attention
and excited the admiration of the civilized world
by her energetic and perseveting efforts to send
relief to her adventurous husband in the frozen
regions of the North, or to ascertain his fate and
that of his companions. Such devoted affection
deserves to be rewarded by the safe return of
her husband, nud all would rejoice to hear of her
warmest hopes being gratified. So far, it is

I worthy of note, that the only trace of Captain
Frauklin has been -discovered by American ves¬
sels.


